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THE MONSTER WAS COMING! 


Godzilla swept his giant tail across the city streets, 
tossing cars and buses around like children’s toys. 

Akina captured it all with a hand-held camera 
from the news van. 

“Akina, what are you doing?” asked Yukio. “We 
have fo leave this place!” 

“Come on,” she argued. “What about adven- 
ture?” 

“Living for adventure is one thing. Dying for it is 
something else altogether.” 

Ahead, Godzilla was tearing through a collec- 
tion of power lines. They sparked and crackled like 
lightning. Behind them, the street was filling up with 
frightened people trying to escape. In minutes, the 
main avenue would be jammed. 

“We have to go!” Yukio cried. “Now!” 
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South Pacific Ocean. 
Not very long ago... 


The dinosaur woke. 

He had been sleeping for a very long time. Now 
he opened his eyes and began to move slowly 
beneath the waters. His massive feet left deep 
imprints on the ocean floor. 

A weaker creature would have been crushed by 
the sea’s terrible pressures. But the Godzillasaurus 
had managed to adapt to this undersea world, hiber- 
nating beneath the small island that he knew as his 
home. 

The dinosaur had not roamed the little island in 
many years. But it was time to pay another visit. He 
wanted to feel the heat of the sun upon him, and he 
wanted to look for others like himself. 
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He hoped that someday he would hear the roars 
of his brothers again and find others to hunt and 
play with. The Godzillasaurus did not want to be 
alone. 

Each time he had left the ocean, he had been dis- 
appointed. But he had not lost hope. He knew there 
were others like him, whose ancestors had man- 
aged to survive the cold time by hibernating far 
under the ocean’s waters. 

It would take many days for the dinosaur to swim 
to the surface. But he was patient. As he swam, 
other sea creatures fled. Once in a while, a whale 
or giant squid would challenge him. None had ever 
defeated him. He was the ruler of this undersea 
realm. 

Then suddenly, the Godzillasaurus stopped. A 
strange lightning flared in the waters above him. 
The Godzillasaurus looked up. A blazing fireball of 
light raced toward him. 

A long-forgotten memory rose within the 
dinosaur. It was from a time when his ancestors 
roamed the earth, millions of years before. There 
had been another fireball then. It had also come 
from far above. After it struck the earth, a terrible 
cold time came, changing everything forever. 

The Godzillasaurus watched as the fireball of 
light exploded over his head in a blinding flash. He 
felt strange energies rush toward him. Waves of 
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force smashed against his form. 

Agony unlike any he had ever known ripped 
through him. He shuddered as he felt his body 
growing and changing. The pain seemed to go on 
forever. Then suddenly it was over. The lights faded. 
The darkness beneath the waters was restored. 

The creature opened his eyes. Instantly, he knew 
he had been transformed. He was no longer the 
dinosaur Godzillasaurus. Now he was Godzilla, 
the dinosaur monster. 

He was no longer one of the last of his kind. 
Instead, he was the first of something terrible and 
new. All of a sudden he realized that even if he 
found others of his kind, it wouldn’t matter. They 
would shun him. 

He was alone. 

Forever. 

Anger flooded through him. He swam upward, 
toward the surface. He was no longer mindful of 
the ocean’s incredible pressures. He was much 
stronger now. And so much bigger. He felt the 
power surging through him with every movement. 
The long journey upward through miles of water 
now went very quickly. 

Godzilla swam toward the spot where the fireball 
had first appeared under the waters. He burst 
through the surface and let out a howl of rage that 
could be heard from miles away. 
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Even Godzilla’s eyes were changed. After years 
in the darkness of his undersea sleep, the sunlight 
should have been painful, but it was not. Now his 
vision was sharper than ever before, and he could 
see for miles. 

In the distance, a silver monster waited. It looked 
like a whale, except it was larger, floating on the 
water’s surface. Godzilla swam toward it. He 
decided that it must have released the fireball. That 
it was the cause of his latest misery. 

As Godzilla approached the silver monster, he 
saw little specks racing all along its surface, ani- 
mals running on two legs. 

The great, glinting silver creature did not cry out 
to Godzilla. It did not look at him as he came 
closer. It was acting as if Godzilla were beneath its 
notice! 

His rage burning even brighter in the starless 
night, Godzilla opened his maw and roared. 

Suddenly, a searing white and silver fire raced 
from his mouth. It struck the silver beast and cov- 
ered it in flame. 

Startled, Godzilla put his claws to his mouth. 

How had he done that? Had he seared his 
tongue? 

Godzilla dipped his face into the waters and 
swallowed, hoping to put out the blaze. It took him 
a moment to realize that the blast from his mouth 
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had not harmed him. He could feel an odd heat 
within him. It was as if his anger had become a 
physical thing that he could release. 

Godzilla roared with pleasure. Then he attacked 
the scorched silver monster that had transformed 
him with its fireball. He slammed it first with his 
clawed hand, then his tail. 

Battered and broken, the silver beast sank 
beneath the waves. 

Godzilla thought that destroying the beast would 
calm his anger. But the anger was still there. The 
rage would not leave. He could no longer believe 
that the puny, hard-shelled silver beast he had so 
easily beaten had been the thing that unleashed the 
fire upon him—and transformed him. Why, it could 
not even defend itself! 

That meant the object of Godzilla’s anger was 
still out there, waiting to be found. 

Godzilla swam on, his search just beginning... 


A small island near Japan, 
five days later... 


For hundreds of years, the village had stood against 
many threats. 

Warlords had come here and had been driven of. 
Brother had been set against brother in a brutal civil 
war, but the village had endured. All forms of natural 
disasters—floods and hurricanes and earthquakes— 
had battered the island. Still, the village had always 
remained. 

On this rain-swept night, centuries after the village 
had been founded, it would finally fall. Or so said 
Kazushi, the village’s eldest spiritual leader, as he 
roused the villagers from their slumber. 

“How can you sleep when your beds will soon be 
cast into flames!” Kazushi cried. “How can you 
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dream when your children’s lives are at risk?” 

No one in the village had ever seen Kazushi so 
upset. They knew better than to question him. 

Kazushi’s entire family had been blessed and 
cursed with the burden of premonition, of seeing 
the future. They always knew when trouble was 
coming. 

Soon, the people were rounding up all they could 
carry. 

“We must flee to the spiritual retreat of our 
ancestors,” Kazushi commanded as a terrible storm 
made the trees shake and their huts shudder. “It is 
high in the mountains and will hide us well!” 

“But that is a sacred place!” said one of the many 
fishermen in the village. 

“We are welcome there, have no fear!” Kazushi 
said. 

There was no further argument. 

The last place Kazushi visited was the hut that 
held the three prizes he treasured above all else. 
Their names were Yukio, Yuri, and Shiro—though 
Yuri preferred to be called Lily. Kazushi had 
become their guardian when their parents drowned 
two years ago. 

“Wake up, children!” called Kazushi. “Time is 
short. We must go!” 

The children slowly rose from their slumber. 

Yukio, the oldest, shook his long dark hair out of 
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his eyes. “What’s wrong?” he asked. 

“We must leave here,” Kazushi explained. “We 
must go to the mountains. There is little time.” 

Yukio was like his father. Practical in all things. 
Practical and very serious—much to his sister Lily’s 
annoyance. 

Yukio helped Kazushi wake his sister and 
brother. Little Shiro was slow to wake fully. Lily 
heard the call of the storm and grinned like a wild- 
cat as she realized that a night of dangerous chal- 
lenges lay ahead. How exciting! 

Little Shiro refused to leave without all his toys. 

“If you really want to bring them,” Yukio said, 
“you're going to have to carry them.” 

“Father and Mother gave me this,” Shiro said, 
holding up a puzzle box he had not yet been able 
to solve. It was the first toy he placed in his canvas 
sack. Many more toys quickly followed. 

Yukio sighed. He wanted to discourage his little 
brother, but the kid was stubborn. He was packing 
every toy he owned. 

Soon all three children had joined the other vil- 
lagers on their journey to the island’s mountains. 
Many people were afraid and crying. The fierce 
winds drove the biting rain toward them. Thunder 
sounded in the distance. 

Thunder...and something more. 

It almost sounded to the villagers as if the storm 
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were an angry monster and its thunderous roars 
were quickly moving closer and closer... 

At the head of the group were the village lead- 
ers. They were leading the way up a dangerous, 
winding mountain path. Kazushi and his wards 
brought up the rear. Lily and Yukio carried light 
bundles. Young Shiro had slung the heavy bag with 
all his toys over his shoulder. He trudged along 
without a complaint. 

They had not climbed far when a trio of men 
appeared before Kazushi. 

“You must come,” said the tallest and thinnest of 
the three. “There is a fork in the path and our lead- 
ers are arguing about which way to go.” 

Kazushi turned to a burly man who walked a few 
feet ahead of the children. 

“Watch Shiro and the others for me,” com- 
manded Kazushi. 

“Mmm, right,” the burly man muttered. 

Kazushi’s heart sank. The man hardly seemed to 
be listening. 

Yukio stepped forward. “I'll keep them safe. I’m 
sixteen. A man now. You can count on me.” 

“Age is not the only way to tell who is and who is 
not a man,” Kazushi said. “But you’re right. | can 
trust you.” 

With that, Kazushi hurried off to help the leaders 
choose a safe path. 
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A few moments later, Lily caught up with her 
older brother. She said, “The storm is so exciting!” 

“You call this exciting?” Yukio snapped. “Being 
driven from our homes in the middle of the night? 
Climbing through mud and shifting stone? Facing a 
typhoon that seems to have been sent by the storm 
god, Susano, himself? You’re crazy.” 

“I'm not,” Lily said. “| don’t appreciate being 
woken any more than you do. But the night itself, 
the storm”—a grin spread across her face—“it is 
exciting.” 

They walked on through the night. Yukio checked 
on little Shiro a few times, making sure the sack of 
toys wasn’t slowing the boy down. 

Each time Yukio had looked, everything had 
been fine. But when he looked this time, he let out a 
cry. 
“Yukio?” asked Lily. “What is it?” Then she turned 
and saw the empty path behind them. “Where’s—?” 

“Shiro!” cried Yukio. “He’s gone!” 

Lightning crashed, revealing a torn brown sack 
several yards behind them. 

“His sack must have ripped open,” said Yukio. 

The lightning came again. Lily pointed to one of 
Shiro’s toys in the distance. It was a glass sphere. 
Glittering sands of many colors sparkled within it. 
Farther off was another toy. 

Yukio and Lily looked at each other and quickly 
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started back. Ignoring the danger to themselves, 
they abandoned the rest of the villagers and fol- 
lowed the long trail of Shiro’s toys until they arrived 
back on a steep hill overlooking the village. 

Small caves dotted the hill. Shiro was sitting 
inside one of them. The puzzle box—the gift from 
his late mother and father—was clutched in his 
hand. 

It was all the boy had to remind him. 

“C'mon,” Yukio said gently as he put his arm 
around his younger brother. “We've got to get back 
before the others start to worry. You don’t want 
Kazushi to worry, do you?” 

Shiro shook his head. 

They were about to leave when a sound rose 
loudly above the thunder. The deafening roar came 
from the direction of their village. 

Lightning crashed, revealing a sight that no one 
would believe. 

Yet it was real. 

Towering over their village was a green behe- 
moth. It looked like a monster out of legend. The 
creature walked like a bear on its hind legs. It was 
covered with the scales of a lizard and had ridges 
lining its back that looked like throwing stars. It 
opened its mouth, and silver-white fire erupted, lay- 
ing waste to their village in seconds. 

Huts exploded into flame. Rooftops were torn off 
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and went flying into the darkness. What the mon- 
ster didn’t destroy with his fiery breath he either 
stepped on or destroyed with a sweep of his jagged 
and mighty tail. 

When it was over, the creature bellowed in rage. 

He waited, as if to see if his cry would bring forth 
some ancient guardian of this place. When all he 
heard was the hissing of the flames against the 
rain, the monster turned and made his way back to 
the waters. His every step sounded like the heart- 
beat of a god. 

Shiro, Lily, and Yukio stared in disbelief. And yet 
their eyes, especially Lily’s, were wide with awe and 
wonder. 
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“It was a dragon!” cried Lily the next morning. 

“No, it wasn’t,” chided Yukio. “How could it be a 
dragon? It had no wings!” 

“Gojira!” shouted Shiro happily. “Gojira!” 

“Wondertul,” said Lily. “Your brother thinks it was 
a big green frog.” 

“Why is he always ‘my brother’ when he’s acting 
stupid?” asked Yukio. “He’s your brother, too!” 

“Not when he’s calling a dragon a frog, he’s not 

The children were standing in a large crater. Up 
close, the crater looked like any large hole in the 
earth. But from a small distance, the outline of a huge 
footprint could be seen. 

All around the children were the shattered, 
burned-out remains of the village. People wandered 
around in shock, wondering how this could have 
happened. 


|” 
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Dozens of soldiers and scientists had arrived in 
large military helicopters. They scanned the area 
with strange instruments that made clicking sounds. 

“The radiation levels should be very high,” said 
one scientist. “Yet they are not. This place should be 
dangerous, unfit for humans. Nothing less than 
atomic fire could have caused this devastation. But 
the area is perfectly safe.” 

A grim-faced soldier nodded, taking this in. “In 
five days we've lost four ships. The only survivor 
was driven mad. Now this island has been 
attacked. 

“You're saying that some kind of new weapon is 
being brought to bear against us? One with the 
destructive force of the atom but none of its horrible 
side effects?” 

“Yes,” said the scientist. “It would seem so...” 

Several yards away, Kazushi watched the men of 
science. He almost felt sorry for them. They were 
trying to apply their strange instruments to the task 
of learning what had destroyed the village. Kazushi 
knew full well what had come in the night and lev- 
eled his home. In his mind, it had little to do with 
science. 

They seem so serious, he thought. Perhaps they 
could do with a smile. 

He rummaged through the wreckage and found 
a small mirror. The military transports were made 
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of bright, shiny metal. The boxes containing sup- 
plies were also metal, as was the testing equipment 
the scientists and soldiers carried. The children left 
the crater and hurried to Kazushi’s side. 

“What are you doing?” asked Shiro. 

“You'll see,” said Kazushi. “Did | ever tell you 
that when | was Yukio’s age, | left the village for a 
time?” 

“You never told me,” said Yukio. 

“It’s true,” said the older man. “I wanted to see 
the world. In my travels, | found that | possessed a 
skill that allowed me to earn a meager living. It 
involved a game known as pool. In it, one judges 
angles and what the scientists would call ‘trajecto- 
ries.’ | was told that | had a natural talent for this. 
Watch.” 

Kazushi positioned the mirror so that it caught 
the harsh morning sunlight. He stared at the collec- 
tion of shiny surfaces before him, then flicked his 
wrist. | 

Suddenly, a beam of light raced from the mirror 
and struck a metal package in the arms of a soldier. 
Then it bounced from one surface to another, until it 
struck a small pond and made it sparkle as if it was 
on fire! 

“Over here!” cried a panicked scientist. 

“Back away! Back away!” yelled his companion. 

“We may have a reading!” 
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Dozens of people rushed to the sparkling pond, 
staring at it as if it held the answers they sought. 

Then the soldier came and blocked the path of 
the light with his back. 

Everyone seemed startled when the pond 
stopped glowing. From somewhere close, laughter 
erupted. 

Kazushi’s laughter was rich and joyous. Shiro 
and Lily fell upon one another in glee, but Yukio 
barely cracked a smile. 

The soldier turned and approached Kazushi and 
the children. He took note of the mirror in the older 
man’s hand. 

“Sir, with all due respect,” the soldier said, “we 
are trying to learn what did this so that we can save 
lives!” 

“| meant only to amuse,” said Kazushi. “Each of 
you looks as if you haven’t smiled in days.” 

A long sigh escaped the soldier. “That's probably 
true. We haven't slept, either. My apologies for 
being rude.” 

“And mine for alarming you,” replied Kazushi. 

“If only we knew what did this,” the soldier mut- 
tered. 

“| know what destroyed the village,” said Shiro 
excitedly. 

The soldier frowned as he looked down at Shiro. 

“Please,” said the soldier, “there’s been enough 
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joking around this morning. This is serious.” 

“But we saw it!” said Lily. “We were there.” 

The soldier looked to Yukio, the eldest. He saw in 
Yukio’s dark eyes a maturity that was not presént in 
the others. “Did you see this, too?” 

“| did,” said Yukio. 

“Then you tell me your tale.” 

Yukio told the soldier of the terrible storm the 
night before and Kazushi’s efforts to move the vil- 
lagers to safety. He finished by describing the crea- 
ture the three children had seen as they huddled in 
the hills overlooking the village. 

“The story is fantastic,” said the soldier. “But it 
could well be true.” 

“You have an open mind,” said Kazushi. “That is 
good.” 

The soldier shrugged. “The evidence is all around 
us. What else could leave the kinds of footprints | 
saw these children playing in before?” 

“A dragon,” said Kazushi. “Or a being with the 
heart of one.” 

The soldier considered Kazushi’s words. 

“| am General Ichiro Tanaka. | would like to 
speak with the parents of these children.” 

Sadness fell upon the children like a cold, bitter 
rain. 

General Tanaka quickly understood his mistake. 

“There was an accident,” Kazushi explained. “I 
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am their guardian now.” 

General Tanaka nodded gravely. He knelt before 
young Shiro, who seemed affected the most. The 
soldier placed his hand on Shiro’s shoulder. “| am 
sorry for your loss. But many other lives have been 
taken by the wingless dragon you saw. We must 
find a way to stop him.” Tanaka looked up and 
addressed the others. 

“So far, you three are the only ones to see this 
monster and live to tell the story. Will you come to 
Tokyo with me? Will you tell the council what you 
saw?” 

“Tokyo!” cried Lily. “Will we ever!” 

Little Shiro looked at Yukio with uncertainty. 
“Leave the village?” 

“There is no village left to leave,” said Yukio. “It is 
our duty.” 

“Yes, | agree,” said Kazushi. “We will rebuild. 
But you must tell your story.” 

Ichiro Tanaka thanked them, then lef to make 
arrangements for their trip. 

The children looked at their guardian. 

“Will you come with us?” asked young Shiro. 

“He cannot,” said Yukio firmly. “His place is 
here. | will take care of all three of us.” 

Kazushi nodded. “Your brother is right. But do 
not be afraid, Shiro. You are about to see won- 
ders.” 
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“If the land beyond these shores was so wonder- 
ful, why did you return?” asked Lily. 

“Ah,” said Kazushi. “So you are to be the wild 
and adventurous heart—and the skeptic—all rolled 
into one?” 

“Just a question,” said Lily. 

“| cannot answer your question,” said Kazushi. 
“You must find the answer yourself. | will miss you 
all.” 

The children spent the rest of the morning with 
Kazushi. They played games, and he told them a 
story that was one of Shiro’s favorites. 

It was the tale of Susano, the storm god, and an 
eight-headed dragon. Susano tricked the dragon 
into drinking poisoned tea. As life fled from the 
creature, it swore to avenge itself upon the god and 
all the humans he guarded. 

“Come on,” Yukio said. “Surely you’ve got a 
happier story to tell before we go?” 

Kazushi said that he did. He was just about to 
begin when General Tanaka approached. 

“I've arranged for a transport to take us to Tokyo. 
We must leave now.” 

The children bade their farewells to Kazushi. He 
hugged each of them and said, “I will see you 
soon.” 

Within minutes, the children were taken to a 
long, sleek transport ship with helicopter blades at 
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either end. The children climbed up a set of metal 
stairs and were led into a cigar-shaped chamber. 

General Tanaka strapped them into hard, 
uncomfortable seats. The three children didn’t seem 
to mind. They were too busy staring out the small 
windows nearby, or observing the panels of instru- 
ments before the pilot and co-pilot. The tiny blink- 
ing lights so fascinated them that they barely 
noticed the roar of the engines until the transport 
began to lurch up off the ground. 

“We're flying!” Lily cried happily as they were 
lifted upward. 

“Except for my lunch,” groused Yukio. “| seem to 
have left that on the ground.” 

“Where?” asked Shiro, staring out the window. 
‘ Yukio sighed and ruffled his younger brother’s 

ir. 

“Never mind,” said Yukio, enjoying the dizzying 
sensation of flight for the first time in his life. “Never 
mind...” 
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In the middle of the busy city of Tokyo, dozens of 
Japan’s most important government officials had 
gathered in a secret meeting room. Many other peo- 
ple were present, including Yukio, Lily, Shiro, and 
General Tanaka. 

A man wearing glasses and a long white jacket 
stood before a podium. A screen had been pulled 
down behind him. No images had yet been projected 
onto it. 

“1am Dr. Enomato,” the man in the white coat 
said. “Five days ago, the destroyer ship Guardian 
was sunk by a force that, until today, we could not 
identify. Since then, three more ships have been lost 
and a small island village attacked. Until yesterday, 
there was only one witness to it all. He is in a hospital 
room, so frightened by what he saw that he has been 
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unable to say anything except a single word: 
Dragon.” 

An uproar came from the officials. A thin man 
rose to his feet. “This is ridiculous. Some new 
weapon has been created and it is being used 
against us by an unseen enemy. We must prepare 
to respond in kind!” 

Several other men and women applauded this. 

‘Very well,” said the scientist. “And how do you 
propose to do that when we have no idea what 
kind of weapon we're dealing with?” 

Off to one side, Lily giggled. Yukio and General 
Tanaka flashed grave looks at her. Shiro grinned 
broadly. 

The military official sat back down, defeated. “As 
| was saying, yesterday three witnesses saw the 
creature responsible,” Dr. Enomato continued. “I 
will now have them come forward to tell their 
story.” 

General Tanaka brought the children to the 
podium. They introduced themselves and told their 
story. When they were done, Dr. Enomato took the 
microphone once more. 

“Yukio and his sister and brother have described 
the monster to an artist, who has drawn it for us.” 
Dr. Enomato said. 

He gave a signal. The lights were dimmed and a 
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picture of the gigantic monster the children 
described appeared on the screen. 

A stunned silence fell upon the room. 

Finally, a woman rose to her feet. “Dr. Enomato, | 
am also a doctor. A doctor of the mind. What you 
are showing us is a creature born in the nightmares 
of frightened children, not—” 

Yukio could not control himself. He stepped for- 
ward. “Il am an honorable man! | would not lie to 
this council!” 

A flurry of noise broke out as people began 
arguing among themselves. 

“A man?” someone asked. “He’s just a boy!” 

General Tanaka had to hold Yukio back. He took 
Yukio and the others to a small bench near the back 
of the room and commanded, “Stay here and keep 
out of trouble until | return for you!” 

Soon, order was restored and Dr. Enomato was 
allowed to continue. 

“It is only a matter of time before this monster 
strikes at our major cities. | know that the beast in 
this drawing looks fantastic, like something from an 
ancient legend. But it is my opinion that he is a 
product of the atomic testing done near our shores. 

“This is a creature from another age, a dinosaur 
who was altered when he was caught in the heart 
of an atomic blast. | call him Godzilla.” 
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Again, chaos erupted in the meeting room. 

“Dinosaurs!” shouted the thin military man who 
had spoken out earlier. “They’ve been extinct for 
sixty million years!” 

“Except when some doctor needs one to explain 
a theory,” said another person. 

As the arguing raged, Yukio stood up and wan- 
dered a few feet away from his brother and sister. 
He was furious that his word was being questioned, 
that he was being treated like a foolish child! 

A young woman who looked a little older than 
Yukio approached him. She was very pretty with 
jade green eyes. 

She touched Yukio’s hand and said, “Think about 
it from their point of view. You know what you saw. 
But how would you feel if someone Shiro’s age 
came to you with such a story?” 

“1...” Yukio realized that he didn’t know how to 
answer that question. 

“My name is Akina,” she said. “I believe you. If 
you trust me, | can make sure that many others hear 
your story. Let's get your sister and brother and 
leave this place.” 

“No,” Yukio said. “General Tanaka would be 
very upset.” 

“Look at him,” Akina said. 

Yukio looked at the soldier. He was shaking his 
head in frustration. Slides were being shown of the 
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massive footprints left by the monster. They seemed 
to be doing no good at all to convince the crowd. 

“These people will argue about whether or not to 
believe your story until Godzilla is right outside that 
thirtieth-floor window, looking in at us. General 
Tanaka knows this, but he is a soldier and bound to 
follow orders. You’re not. You could come with me 
right now and tell your story to the world!” 

Yukio was torn. 

“You're a man of honor,” said Akina. “I know 
that. Those who look at you and see only a hand- 
some boy are fools.” 

Yukio wasn’t about to disagree with her on that 
point. 

“What honor is there in withholding facts from 
people who have a right to know them?” asked 
Akina. “Lives may be saved if you. speak—and lost 
if you don’t.” 

“Yes,” Yukio said at last. “You're right.” 

He went to Lily and Shiro and told them to come 
with him. He rarely used a commanding tone with 
them, but he did so now. They didn’t argue. 

Akina smiled as she led the trio toward a door at 
the back of the room. 

“So, you think I’m handsome?” Yukio whispered 
to Akina as she led him and the others down a long 
corridor, then into a private elevator. 

“I'd say the camera's going to love you.” 
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Yukio was confused by her statement. Cameras? 
What cameras? 

But he was too busy contenting himself with the 
smiles she gave him to worry about it. 
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Akina led the trio from the building. They walked 
across the street to a van where two men waited. Lily 
had to cover her eyes. Glaring sunlight reflected off 
the van’s shiny silver surface. 

“They call this color Mirror-Shades,” said Akina, 
gesturing at the silver van’s finish. “Like it?” 

Lily smiled politely. 

“Bring out the camera!” Akina said. “Hurry!” 

One of the men hauled a large camera out of the 
van. The other helped set it up on a tripod. Akina 
lined up all three witnesses before the camera. 

Yukio asked, “What's going on?” 

“We're getting ready to tell your story to the 
world,” said Akina. “We'll film you here, then take it 
to the news station and broadcast it.” 

The trio exchanged worried glances. 
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Akina pointed to the camera. “What this sees, 
everyone in the world will soon see.” 

“If anyone puts us on the air,” the cameraman 
grumbled. 

“They will,” said Akina. Holding a microphone, 
she stepped in front of the trio and nodded to the 
cameraman. A little red light came on above his 
viewfinder. 

“My name is Akina Enomato,” she said, “and I’m 
reporting to you live before the Diet Building, where 
Tokyo’s legislature meets. | have with me three 
young people with an extraordinary story to tell!” 

Lily leaned over and whispered in Yukio’s ear. 
“Enomato? That was the scientist’s name!” 

Yukio motioned for her to hush as Akina brought 
the microphone close. 

“Tell us what you saw,” Akina said. 

Once again, Yukio told the story. At one point, 
Akina was handed copies of the sketches that had 
been made of the monster. She held them before 
the camera. 

A crowd was forming. A few onlookers seemed 
frightened by the story. Others were amused. Still 
others ran off to spread the news they'd heard. 

Suddenly, a group of men burst from the Diet 
Building. General Tanaka and the scientist were 
among them. Two burly military men led the group. 

The military men, Tanaka, and the scientist had 


28 


KING OF THE MONSTERS 


to shield their eyes from the intense glare of the sun- 
light bouncing off the van. They froze when they 
saw the camera. 

“Akina!l” cried Enomato. “Daughter, what are 
you doing?” 

“Leading scientist Dr. Enomato has joined us,” 
said Akina. “Sir, do you deny that Godzilla is 
behind the destruction of the ships and the village?” 

Akina’s father sputtered, “I—well—” 

“Turn that camera off at once!” shouted one of 
the military men. 

Akina gestured toward Tanaka. “General 
Tanaka, your sworn duly is to protect the people of 
Japan. But not to protect them from the truth. You’ve 
heard Yukio’s story. On your honor, do you believe 
ite” 

The military men exchanged worried glances. 

General Tanaka said, “Yes, | believe it.” 

“And there you have it,” Akina said. “More on 
this fantastic development and what steps will be 
taken to keep our shores safe from this monster as 
the day goes on.” 

She nodded. The cameraman hit stop and the lit- 
tle red light faded. 

Dr. Enomato confronted his daughter. He took the 
sketches from her hand. “You used your special 
clearance as my daughter to get these!” 


“| did what | had to do,” she said. 
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He looked at all the equipment. “When did you 
begin working as a reporter? | never knew.” 

“You're always working,” Akina said simply. “I 
just started this job two weeks ago and I—” 

“Enough of this,” cried one of the military men. 
“We must secure the witnesses—” 

A blare of horns cut him off. Everyone looked up 
to see a half-dozen cars converging on them. 
Reporters with notepads hurried their way. The 
word was out! 

General Tanaka stood between the trio of wit- 
nesses and the military men. “We must face the 
press, or the people will panic. Look around you.” 

The military men saw many frightened expres- 
sions in the crowd of onlookers. 

‘Very well,” said one. “Let them come.” 

Soon, every major television channel in Japan 
carried footage of the brave trio who left their home 
to bring news of Godzilla to the world. Akina was 
rewarded with the honor of giving Yukio, Lily, and 
Shiro a tour of the city. 

Because everyone wanted to know how the 
young villagers liked Tokyo, Akina taped many of 
the highlights of their tour. Newspaper reporters 
and photographers tagged along, but Akina alone 
had the exclusive story for television news. 

Little Shiro marveled at the size of the Tokyo 
Dome. “They play. baseball in this arena?” 
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“Yes. You know that baseball is Japan’s national 
pastime,” said Akina. 

One of Tokyo's leading ballplayers soon arrived. 
He had his own group of photographers. They took 
shots of the player with the trio. 

Little Shiro was given a baseball cap and 
allowed to take several swings on the diamond 
below. He hit the ball on the third swing and leaped 
up and down in delight. From that moment on, he 
and the baseball cap were inseparable. 

Akina took Lily to several beautiful markets for 
clothing and jewelry. Two of Tokyo's most famous 
actresses arrived to meet the trio, causing a small 
riot. Despite all this attention, Lily had little interest 
in clothes and jewelry. 

“What do you do for excitement in this place?” 
she said, climbing up a pole and hanging upside 
down like a monkey. 

“Come down from there!” commanded Yukio. 
“That is not dignified.” 

“Fine,” Lily said, leaping to the ground. She per- 
formed a single somersault and landed on her feet. 
A dozen photographers captured the moment. 

“Now, that’s what | call a photo op!” said Akina. 

Lily finally came alive when they visited the game 
center. Before long, she had beaten five local cham- 
pions at pinball! 

Yukio’s turn in the spotlight came as they visited 
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Edo Castle. He stood with Lily and Shiro, taking in 
the castle’s splendor. 

Akina took up her microphone once more. 
‘Yukio stands before the residence of Japan’s 
emperors. He is handsome, proud, and noble. Part 
of a tradition of honor.” | 

“Did she call me ‘handsome’ again?” whispered 
Yukio. 

Lily and Shiro giggled. Before long, they were 
back in the city, in a van, with tall buildings sur- 
rounding them. 

“You'll be staying with General Tanaka,” Akina 
said. “But I'll be speaking again with each of you. | 
want to know what your village was like before 
Godzilla came. Tell me about your friends, your 
beliefs.” 

“Whether or not we’re dating anyone?” asked 
Yukio slyly. 

“Of course!” said Akina. “Also, you’ve told me 
what you witnessed. But not how you felt about it. 
This monster destroyed your home. You must wish 
to see the monster destroyed.” 

“No, that's wrong,” said Lily. 

“Yes,” said Yukio. “We were raised not to wish 
harm on any living thing.” 

Shiro was leaning out one of the van’s windows, 
waving his cap at a crowd and yelling, “Gojira!” 

Yukio pulled him back inside. 
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“Besides,” said Lily, “what good does it do to 
scream against a great wind? The wind doesn’t lis- 
ten. Or to harden your heart against a crushing 
wave? Or a raging fire?” 

“So you're saying Godzilla is a force of nature?” 
asked Akina. 

“Just so,” said Lily. 

“But we fight to put out fires,” countered Akina. 
“We put up walls to hold back floods and protect us 
from the winds.” 

Lily nodded. “Godzilla is to be respected, even 
feared—but not hated. Kazushi, our teacher, says 
that it is all too easy to hate what you do not under- 
stand. I—” 

Suddenly, the van lurched to a stop. 

“Driver, why are we stopping?” Akina asked. 

Ahead, three cars had plowed into one another 
at an intersection. An odd vibration was rattling the 
van. 

The driver and his friend looked at one another 
warily, then opened their doors and ran. Akina, 
who had been sitting beside them, turned away 
from the trio sitting in the back. A shadow 
descended over the van. Something blocked out the 
sun. The van shook as the earth trembled. People 
around them started screaming. 

An intense roar sounded. 

“Gojira,” said Shiro in a small voice. 
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Yukio, Lily, Shiro, and Akina bolted from the van. 
They stood in the street as people began pouring 
from the nearby buildings. 

A shape approached from several blocks away. 
It was a creature almost as tall as many of the 
buildings. 

Godzilla was coming their way! 
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Godzilla clutched the spire from the Tokyo Tower. His 
tail swept across the city streets, tossing cars and 
buses around as if they were children’s toys. He 
unleashed his fiery breath on a skyscraper, setting it 
ablaze! Akina captured it all with the hand-held cam- 
era she had taken from the van. 

“What are you doing?” asked Yukio. “We have to 
leave this place!” 

“Yukio’s right,” said Lily. 

Akina laughed as she continued to film the mon- 
ster’s rampage. “Come on, Lily. | thought you were 
the adventurous one!” 

“Living for adventure is one thing,” Lily said. 
“Dying for it is something else altogether.” 

Shiro watched Godzilla. The monster’s path of 
destruction would lead right to them! 

“Gojira wouldn't hurt us,” Shiro said. “Would he?” 
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Ahead, the monster tore through a collection of 
power lines. They sparked and crackled like light- 
ning. Godzilla seemed startled and drew back. 

“We have to go!” Yukio said. “Now, while he’s 
confused!” 

Behind them, the street was filling up with fright- 
ened people leaping into their cars and trying to 
escape. In minutes, the main avenue would be 
jammed. There would be nowhere to go! 

Akina spoke into the small microphone mounted 
on the camera. “Where can you run? Where can 
you hide?” 

Yukio clutched Lily’s arms and nodded toward the 
van. “Were you watching the driver? Did you see 
how he made the van go?” 

She shook her head. 

“Look!” cried Shiro. 

Godzilla was on the move once again. He 
jammed the spire from the Tokyo Tower through the 
upper floors of a building. Glass shattered and 
rained down to the street below. People screamed. 

The monster’s atomic breath scorched another 
building, reducing it to a charred black skeleton. 
He raised one heavy foot and brought it down 
upon a bus only seconds after the last passenger 
had escaped. The monster grabbed exposed sup- 
port beams and hurled them through the air, creat- 
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ing havoc and destruction blocks away from where 
he stood. 

“Why is he so angry?” Lily wondered. 

“| thought we didn’t ask questions like that of the 
storm!” said Akina. 

Lily looked to her older brother. “You get the 
camera from her. I'll find something to bind her 
with. Deal?” 

Yukio nodded. 

Lily spotted a rack of dresses and kimonos out- 
side a small shop. She ran over and snatched a 
kimono from the rack. The owner came out, 
screaming at her, then froze as she looked up and 
saw the massive creature now only a block away. 

The shop owner ran in the other direction. 

A crash made Lily stop and look. Cars and trucks 
were flying through the air, several of them over 
rooftops. A few exploded on impact. 

The street was filled with a teeming mass of peo- 
ple. The sidewalks were overflowing. Car horns 
sounded. Tires squealed. Crashes came from all 
around. Another car flew overhead, smashing into 
a five-story building. It sat in the building’s shat- 
tered frame for an instant, then fell to the ground 
and struck a car trapped below. 

A torrent of flame reached up into the sky. Lily 
shielded her eyes. The heat was scorching! Then it 
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passed. Lily anxiously shredded the kimono she 
had taken and held the scraps of cloth like rope. 
“Ready.” 

Before they could advance on Akina, something 
came hurtling their way from the sky. Godzilla had 
flung another support beam! 

It flew over Yukio’s and Lily’s heads and struck the 
sidewalk behind them. The beam was driven into 
the ground at an angle. It blocked the door to a 
crowded restaurant. 

Suddenly, a young man with short-cropped hair 
burst from the crowd. He ran toward the people 
trapped inside the restaurant. 

“Leave through the back! Don’t panic!” he called. 

‘The exit is blocked!” someone called from 
inside. “A truck came crashing down. It is on 
fire!” 

The ground shook. The young man spun around 
and saw Godzilla approaching. 

“Look!” he said, pointing at a space below the 
support beam. “There is a small, open area near 
the ground. You can escape if you move slowly and 
carefully!” 

The people screamed and moved all at once 
toward the door. They crowded around the exit, 
pushing and shoving one another. The young man 
looked as if his heart were torn as he felt the 
ground shake once more. 
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“Slowly!” he called. “One at a time!” 

There seemed to be no hope. Godzilla would be 
upon them before the restaurant was cleared. 
Nearby, Yukio and Lily had seen the entire incident. 

“We have to do something,” Lily said. 

“What can we do?” asked Yukio. 

Lily looked up. She saw the way Godzilla was 
often startled by the explosions he caused. 

“| know,” she said. “Kazushi’s trick! We can do it 
here!” 

“Foolishness,” said Yukio. 

“Look up!” Lily said. “Godzilla blocks much of 
the sunlight, but not all of it. The corner up ahead is 
in sunlight. The building off to our left still has its 
glass windows. You see?” 

“Nilo!” 

“Study the angles. If we placed a mirror on that 
corner and set it at the right angle, the light would 
bounce to that building, then back across the street, 
and then into that deserted alleyway. It could 
work!” 

“If we had a mirror the size of that van!” said 
Yukio. He stopped suddenly. “The van!” 

“Yes!” 

The van was a bright, shiny silver. It had hurt 
Lily’s eyes earlier. Akina had even said its color was 
called Mirror-Shades. 

It was perfect. 
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“You!” called Yukio as he pointed at the young 
man with the military-style haircut. 

“lam Kenji Tanaka.” 

“Are you related to General Tanaka?” asked Lily. 

“I’m his son,” said Kenji. 

“We are going to get you some time. Calm these | 
people down and get them out.” 

“It's what I’m trying to do!” said Kenji. 

“Try harder!” said Lily. 

They went to Akina, who seemed rooted to the 
spot, mindless of the danger she faced. Yukio 
grabbed her arm, but she shrugged him off. 

“People must see this monster so they will 
believe!” cried Akina. 

Lily pinned Akina’s arms, causing the young 
reporter to drop her camera. Yukio caught it and 
gave it to little Shiro. 

“Keep filming as long as you can, then run!” 
instructed Yukio. 

The camera was so bulky that little Shiro had to 
sit on the ground and aim it upward. 

“| can see Gojira better!” said Shiro, moving a 
button back and forth. 

“He found the zoom,” said Akina. 

Yukio said, “Can you help us move the van?” 

“| never learned to drive,” said Akina. “But that’s 
never stopped me from trying anything before!” 

They hopped into the van. Fortunately, it had 
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been left with the engine running. Akina looked 
uncomfortable behind the wheel. She kept looking 
up at the approaching behemoth. The van shook 
and rose up off the ground each time Godzilla took 
another step closer. 

“Come on!” said Yukio. “Move it!” 

Akina hit the gearshift. She floored one pedal, 
then the other. The van lurched backward and col- 
lided with a stalled car. 

“Sorry,” said Akina. She tried the gearshift 
again. The engine raced, but nothing happened. 

“You don’t know how to drive!” said Lily. 

“Sure | do,” said Akina. 

Yukio looked down and saw that Akina’s hands 
were shaking. He covered her hand with his. 

“Put it on ‘D,’” she said. 

He helped her. Suddenly, they rocketed forward. 

“There! There!” Yukio said, pointing at the 
curb. 

Akina cut the wheel sharply. They ran up against 
the side of a building, scraping the paint off one 
side of the van, then bulleted toward the corner. On 
the corner sat a large dispenser filled with tennis 
shoes, purses, candy bars, and sandwiches. 

“Look out!” cried Lily as she leaned past her 
brother and yanked at the wheel. The van smashed 
into the dispenser and rolled onto its side. It 
crashed into a heavy wood pole on its right. The 
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dispenser propped it up on the left. 

“We have to get out of here,” Yukio said, feeling 
a little queasy. Intense sunlight poured through the 
windows onto their faces. A late afternoon glare. 

“We can’t!” said Lily. “If we go out my side, the 
van might fall and smash us.” 

“All right, then through my side,” said Akina. 

“No!” shouted Lily as she pointed upward. 

“Look!” 

A huge brownish green mass stood a hundred 
yards in front of them. Its roars were deafening. 

Lily looked behind them. Kenji was ushering peo- 
ple out of the restaurant. Their plan was working! 

“We can’t let him see us,” said Lily. “We have to 
be still.” 

“Are we at the right angle?” asked Yukio. 

“No. The sunlight needs to strike the side of the 
van. Not the front window.” 

Godzilla took another step forward. The earth 
trembled, and the van sank another foot. The sun- 
light eased a little. 

“We're moving into position,” said Lily, suddenly 
throwing herself against her closed door, rocking 
the van just a litle. 

“What are you doing?” asked Yukio. 

“You two, go to the other side passenger doors. . 
Put your weight against them. We can rock the van 
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into place,” explained Lily. 

Yukio and Akina didn’t argue. As they scrambled 
into the back, Godzilla took another step forward. 

The van shook and sank another foot. The light 
was now almost on the driver's side of the van. 

Akina and Yukio hurled themselves against the 
passenger-side panels of the van. It shook and fell a 
few more inches. 

Lily saw a patch of light on the building across 
the street. “Again! Now!” 

Ahead, Godzilla raised his foot. Lily guessed that 
it he slammed it down, the impact would shake the 
van too much. They would lose the light. She hurled 
herself against the door. Her brother and Akina did 
the same. 

The van sank another couple of inches. The light 
on the building flared. 

Godzilla’s foot was about to fall— 

The van sank all the way into place. A bright, 
shining light burst off its side. It reflected off the 
building to Godzilla’s right. He turned and looked 
at it. The light flared and sent a beam to his left. He 
looked that way. 

“It’s working!” Lily cried. She looked back at 
Kenji. More people were crawling from the restau- 
rant. They still needed more time. 

Godzilla looked sharply toward the glowing 
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alley. He turned his head, allowing his foot to gently 
touch the ground. 

Behind the van, Kenji shouted, “Five more of you. 
Come on. Calmly now!” 

Inside the van, Lily thought, Five more. If Godzilla 
takes one more heavy step, it will dislodge the van. - 
The light will fade. Then what will he do? In mere 
seconds, she had her answer. 

The monster’s tail rose up into the air and 
slapped down excitedly. The van sank. The light 
was cut off. Godzilla roared in rage. He rushed 
toward the alley, torching it with his atomic flame. 
Then he began smashing the buildings on either 
side of the alley. 

“Time to get out of the van!” cried Akina. 

Yukio and Lily climbed up to the driver’s side of 
the van, which was high in the air. They forced 
open one of the doors and leaped to the ground. 
As the last of them fled the van, the ground shook. 
The van teetered and rocked, falling fully onto its 
side. 

Akina, Lily, and Yukio ran back and collected 
Shiro, who was happily capturing the monster's 
rampage on film. 

Kenji cried, “That's the last one! We did it!” 

A horrifying roar behind them made the 
teenagers stop and look. Godzilla had finished with 
the buildings. He was coming their way and there 
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was no time fo find shelter! 

Suddenly, a shrill whistle sounded high above. 
Godzilla looked up. Yukio and the others did, too. 

Four sleek fighter jets swooped down, firing mis- 
siles at the monster. Shells exploded against 
Godzilla’s armored skin. The monster rocked back- 
ward, waving furiously at the air. 

The planes rose past him then came around for 
another pass. This time, two broke from formation 
and fired missiles at Godzilla. Both hit the monster, 
slamming him back against the remains of a build- 
ing he had attacked. Godzilla lost his balance. He 
fell, bringing down what was left of the building! 

On the street, the impact of his fall lifted hun- 
dreds of people from their feet and sent them 
sprawling on the ground. 

Yukio, Lily, and Akina found Shiro crawling 
toward the camera he had dropped. He was hold- 
ing his baseball cap tight to his head. 

“Gojira?” Shiro whispered. 

Godzilla lay buried in a pile of debris from the 
building that had fallen on him. All those who had 
been fleeing the monster had stopped to look. 

“It's over,” said Kenji Tanaka. 

A great roar sounded. 

“| don’t think so,” said Lily. 

They watched as Godzilla slowly shook off the 
debris and rose to his gigantic height again. Two 
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more aircraft came for the dinosaur monster. 

One of the missiles struck the target, sending 
Godzilla teetering back again. The other missile 
exploded against a building that had been 
untouched by the monster’s rampage. The founda- 
tions of the building weakened. The building folded 
in upon itself and fell with a mighty roar that 
Godzilla answered. 

Then, finally, Godzilla turned and went back in 
the direction he had come, back to the shore. The 
jet fighter kept at him, firing everything it had. One 
shell exploded against Godzilla and released a 
glowing red liquid. 

Godzilla tried to brush off the goop, but only suc- 
ceeded in getting more of it on his claws. 

“See that red stuff? It’s so we can track him,” said 
Kenji. “Look at the way he’s running from the mis- 
siles. He'll know enough not to come back here!” 

“Really?” asked Lily. “Why do you say that? He 
didn’t act hurt. Just confused.” 

“That would make sense,” said Akina as she 
stooped to remove the used film from her camera. 
“Father believes that Godzilla only became this 
powerful recently.” 

“So when he realizes the missiles can’t hurt 
him—” Yukio began. 


“He'll be back,” finished his sister. 
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Kenji folded his arms over his chest. “So we'll 
have to be ready.” 
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That night, Yukio, Lily, and Shiro were guests in 
General Tanaka’s home. His son Kenji was there, 
along with his mother and older sister. Akina and her 
father, Dr. Enomato, arrived in time for dinner. 

The visitors admired General Tanaka's collection of 
bonsai trees and his haiku scrolls. The tea ceremony 
was performed with style and grace. A clear soup, or 
suimono, was ladled, followed by many courses of 
raw and cooked fish. 

Tempura shrimp, fish, squid, and vegetables 
appeared, along with many types of nabemono, or 
stews. Even the bowls of rice were beautiful, the white 
grain set against pure ebony. 

Yukio, Lily, and Shiro were amazed at the amount 
of food that continued to be served. 

“The sukiyaki is wonderful,” said Yukio to Mrs. 
Tanaka. It was beef'simmered in soy sauce and a host 
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of ingredients, including chrysanthemum leaves. At 
the end of the meal, the tsukemono, or pickled veg- 
etables, was served. 

“We come from a simple fishing village,” said 
Yukio as dinner drew to a close. “You have given us 
a wonderful treat. Thank you.” 

Then it was time for business. 

General Tanaka and Dr. Enomato walked 
through the Tanaka gardens. Their visitors accom- 
panied them. 

“It seems wrong to discuss disruptive forces in a 
place of such harmony and beauty,” said Dr. 
Enomato. 

“True,” said General Tanaka. “But | have seen 
enough of the destruction this creature has brought 
about. Many people were injured or lost today. It 
must never happen again.” 

“You feel Godzilla must be annihilated?” 

“At all costs.” 

Dr. Enomato shook his head. “It would be such a 
waste. Science could learn so much from a creature 
like that. But | cannot ignore the simple facts. My 
own daughter was nearly taken from me by the 
beast. He must be stopped.” 

Little Shiro spoke up. “You talk as if Godzilla is 
evil. He’s not!” 

The two men looked down at the boy. General 
Tanaka said, “What do you know of evil? You have 
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not spent a lifetime holding back the darkness of the 
world. | have.” 

“Do you know the tale of the eight-headed 
dragon?” asked Shiro. 

“You mean Yamatanoorochi?” asked Dr. Enomato. 

“Kazushi, our guardian and teacher, never said 
the dragon’s name,” said Shiro. 

Yukio added, “Though he did one time tell the 
story with a nine-headed dragon and another time 
with an eight-headed beast.” 

Lily shook her head. “Must you be so exact?” 

“Yes,” snapped Yukio. 

General Tanaka and Dr. Enomato turned their 
backs on the children and continued their walk. But 
Shiro wanted to tell his story. He persisted in trailing 
behind them. 

Excitedly, he said, “The dragon was the enemy of 
Susano, the storm god.” 

Walking up to her husband, Mrs. Tanaka spoke 
up. “The young one wants to be a storyteller. Why 
don’t you let him.” 

A few steps back, Yukio noticed that Akina was 
looking his way. He smiled, then folded his arms 
over his chest to show off his muscles. “My little 
brother likes stories,” he told Akina. “I like a good 
one, too, but sometimes | don’t have the patience 
for hearing them. | spend my time in practical 
things. Hard work. Taking care of those | love.” 
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Akina looked away—as if she had no interest in 
Yukio’s words. Instead, she hurried forward to hear 
Shiro’s story. 

Yukio’s shoulders slumped. 

Lily leaned in close to her brother and whispered, 
“You're trying too hard to impress her.” 

“What do you know?” Yukio whispered back. “If 
a boy in our village tries to catch your eye, all you 
do is blacken it for him!” 

“Yukio!” said Lily, a little too loudly. 

Dr. Enomato cleared his throat. Everyone fell 
silent. “All right, Shiro, what is this story of yours?” 

Shiro told of a time long ago, when the gods 
sometimes walked the earth. “Susano was a proud 
god, but he was lazy. The people knew they could 
not trust him to protect them. One day, Susano’s fel- 
low gods teased him about his laziness. Susano 
decided he had to do something to impress every- 
one, so he began to chase after the eight-headed 
dragon.” 

“Yamatanoorochi,” put in Dr. Enomato. 

Shiro nodded. “The dragon was not harming 
anyone, but Susano blamed the dragon for all the 
troubles the people had suffered over the years— 
troubles he could have prevented except for his 
laziness.” 

“It seems there's little honor in this story,” said 
General Tanaka. 
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“Yet | can see why the boy thought of it,” said Dr. 
Enomato. “If my theory is correct, Godzilla was 
minding his own business when the atomic testing 
transformed him. Just as the dragon was minding 
his.” 

“Go on,” said General Tanaka. 

“The dragon was angry at the storm gods lies. 
He went to the people to tell his side of the story, but 
they were now frightened of him. This angered the 
dragon even more. He attacked the people and 
soon became the creature they feared.” 

“So they created their own monster,” said 
General Tanaka. “A terrible mistake, yes, but once 
the dragon was a threat, he had to be fought. Am | 
right?” 

“Yes. You are,” said Shiro sadly. “Susano and the 
dragon fought for months. But neither could beat 
the other. They always fought to a standstill.” 

“Then what finally happened?” asked General 
Tanaka. 

“Susano tricked the dragon. He called a truce 
and said they should drink to it together. Then he 
set eight bowls of tea in front of the dragon and 
one in front of himself. Susano tasted the tea before 
pouring it into the bowls and said that it was good. 
What the dragon didn’t know was that his bowls 
had a light coating on them. A poison. The tea 
soaked it up. The dragon was tricked into drinking 
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the poison and Susano won. But—” 

“Yes!” said General Tanaka. “I understand.” 

“What is it, Father?” asked Kenji. 

“| know how to defeat Godzilla. A trick. We must 
trick him!” 

“No!” cried Shiro. “Wait! You don’t under- 
stand—" 

“But for my plan to work, Weapon Alpha must 
be ready,” said General Tanaka, ignoring the boy. 
He quickly turned to Dr. Enomato. 

“How long will it take for you to make a working 
model?” 

Kenji and Akina both said, “Weapon Alpha?” 

Frowning, General Tanaka hurried the scientist 
inside. The others were instructed to wait in the gar- 
den. Mrs. Tanaka and her daughter excused them- 
selves to perform some chores at the far end of the 
garden, leaving Yukio and the others alone. 

Shiro was upset. “| didn’t get to finish my story! 
They didn’t understand!” 

“Yes, they did,” said Yukio. “Shiro, listen, 
Godzilla is a terrible threat. He destroyed our 
home. | know it seems against what we’ve been 
taught by Kazushi, but | believe General Tanaka 
may be right. Godzilla must be stopped. And if the 
only way to stop him is to destroy hin—so be it!” 

“Yukio!” scolded Lily. 

“Brother, you don’t understand,” said Shiro. 
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Yukio shook his head. “Think, Shiro. You nearly 
lost all you treasured of mother and father because 
of him. How can you wish to save this monster?” 

Shiro seemed hurt by the reminder of their par- 
ents’ loss, but he stood his ground. To Lily, he said, 
“You remember, don’t you? The ending of Kazushi’s 
story?” 

“Now that you mention it,” Lily said uneasily, “I 
do.” 

“Then there’s no reason to bring it up again,” 
said Yukio gruffly. 

“Yes, there is,” said Akina. “I want to hear.” 

“Me too,” added Kenji. 

Shiro said, “The dragon was so outraged by 
Susano’s trickery that his spirit couldn’t rest. As a 
result, monsters like Godzilla have risen from the 
sea many times in the past. They want justice.” 

“You think that if Godzilla is appeased, he will 
go away,” said Kenji. “But if he’s tricked...” 

Yukio knelt before little Shiro. “Brother, this is just 
a story. What people call a ‘cautionary tale.’ Its 
meaning is clear: Don’t make a bad situation 
worse.” 

“Maybe we should listen to the story,” said Lily. “I 
believe Godzilla to be a force of nature, yes. But 
one with a temper.” 

“Something has to be done!” said Yukio. 

Akina hugged herself. “I agree with Shiro. It was 
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a weapon that created Godzilla. Another weapon 
might make the situation worse. Or make more 
creatures like him.” 

“No matter what is decided, it’s out of our 
hands,” said Yukio. 

“That may not be true,” said Kenji, smiling. “My 
father is good at making plans. But | have a plan of 
my own...” 
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The warship Defender followed its prey. Two days 
had passed since Godzilla’s attack on Tokyo. The 
glowing red paint that had been splattered on the 
monster during his rampage had helped the naval 
forces track him. So far, Godzilla was keeping to the 
waters. 

Within the Defender’s command center, a dozen 
people raced to perform their duties. General Tanaka 
and Dr. Enomato stood beside the captain. 

“Continue to maintain a safe distance from 
Godzilla,” said the captain to his crew. He picked up 
a small microphone. “Weapons?” 

A crackling came over the radio lines. “Weapon 
Alpha has been loaded aboard the Shadow Dragon. 
We are standing by for further orders.” 

“Prepare the Shadow Dragon for deployment,” 
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said General Tanaka. “I will be commanding her 
personally.” 

Dr. Enomato looked at his companion in shock. 
“You?” 

“| have the experience,” said General Tanaka. 
“And | have the desire.” 

“But you also have a family.” 

‘There are many families in Japan,” said 
General Tanaka. “It is my duty to keep them all 
safe.” 

Dr. Enomato shook General Tanaka’s hand. 
“May the spirits of your ancestors watch over you 
and keep you.” 

General Tanaka looked to the ship’s captain. 
“Twenty minutes.” 

The captain nodded. “I will advance on the crea- 
ture and radio our sister ship the moment you have 
gone.” 

They saluted one another, then General Tanaka 
left the command center and headed for the mini- 
submarine called the Shadow Dragon. 


Deep within the lowest level of the warship, five 
young stowaways huddled together. They had man- 
aged to avoid detection for hours. 

The area they had chosen for their hiding place 
was cold, dark, and wet. Around a dozen times a 
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day, sailors came by to check valves or take read- 
ings from the meters attached to pipes. But for the 
most part, the stowaways had the place to them- 
selves. 

Yukio and Kenji were arguing again. Lily and 
Akina ignored them. Shiro had pulled down the 
brim of his baseball cap and was pretending to be 
back in the baseball stadium. 

“Even if we could find a way to deactivate the 
weapon—” began Yukio. 

“| have a way,” said Kenji. “We will destroy the 
guidance system. | know how.” 

“That won't stop anything. It will only delay them! 
They'll just fix it or build a second weapon and 
come back. And what if Godzilla attacks another 
island or the mainland? He must know by now our 
missiles can’t really harm him.” 

“We can’t let them use their weapon,” said Kenji. 

“But what will be done to stop Godzilla instead?” 
asked Yukio. 

“| don’t know,” said Kenji. “But we agreed to a 
course of action and we are honor-bound to see it 
through!” 

Kenji grabbed a plastic bag from a hook nearby. 
He took out two crisp uniforms they had borrowed 
on one of their visits to other parts of the ship. 

“We need to put these on and get out of here,” 
said Kenji. “We know where they are keeping the 


58 


KING OF THE MONSTERS 


weapon. The one thing we must not do is wait until 
we are discovered by the crew!” 

“Too late,” said a nearby voice. The stowaways 
turned to see the sailor who had spoken. He stood 
with two others, blocking the only way out of the 
hold. 

The three sailors took the stowaways directly to 
the command center. Dr. Enomato was shocked to 
see his daughter and her companions. 

“Where is my father?” asked Kenji. 

“Doing what must be done,” said Dr. Enomato. 
Oddly, he didn’t sound convinced that General 
Tanaka was following the right path. He looked to 
the captain. “We cannot proceed. There are civil- 
ians on board. Children.” 

“| agree,” said the captain. He looked to his 
executive officer, or XO, and said, “Radio General 
Tanaka. He must not—” 

“Sir!” cried an ensign. “The Shadow Dragon has 
launched!” 

The captain seized the radio. “General Tanaka, 
come in.” 

Silence answered him. 

“General Tanaka, can you hear me?” 

Static came over the radio. “Captain?” 

“You must abort. There are stowaways. Children. 
One of them is your son!” 

Again, a crackle of static sounded. “Captain?” 
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Dr. Enomato shook his head worriedly. “Weapon 
Alpha’s shielding was not one hundred percent. The 
molecular forces surrounding it must be blocking 
the radio signals.” 

Kenji grew pale. “Is my father going to be all 
right?” 

“Yes. The molecular forces are not radiation. As - 
far as we have tested them, these energies are not 
harmful to living beings until they are activated. 
That’s why we allowed the weapon to be used, even 
though the shielding procedures were incomplete.” 

“He can’t hear us,” said the captain. 

“No,” said Dr. Enomato. “He can’t.” 

Grimly, the captain said, “Then we must proceed 
with the operation.” He looked to Yukio and the 
others. “I don’t know what you hoped to accom- 
plish here, but for now, | must demand that you 
remain quiet and out of the way. If you can’t do 
that, | will be forced to secure all of you in quar- 
ters.” 

“We won't interfere,” said Yukio. 

Kenji slowly nodded. Akina, Lily, and Shiro did 
the same. 

The captain looked at Dr. Enomato and said, 
“Will you give me your assurance that our guests 
will not disturb our efforts?” 

“Yes, Captain,” said Dr. Enomato. 

‘Very well, then. They may stay. And if all goes 
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well, they will be witness to our country’s greatest 
triumph.” 

“Come,” said Dr. Enomato to his daughter and 
her companions. He spoke softly. “I will show you 
the plan for defeating Godzilla...” 


The waters before Godzilla were calm and clear. 
The flying silver beasts had not troubled him for 
days. The rage he felt had eased. In fact, he found 
it difficult to remember why he had been so angry. 
There was a peaceful place waiting for him beneath 
the waters. All he wanted to do now was enjoy the 
cool night air for a little longer, then he would go. 

Suddenly, an island appeared before him. 
Godzilla drew back, startled. The island was very 
small. It reminded him of his home. Gently swaying 
trees welcomed him. The bright sand sparkled invit- 
ingly. 

Two great dinosaurs appeared on the island. 
They were without color and their images were 
ragged. Their movements were awkward and 
unnatural. 

But they were his kind! He wasn’t alone! 

Godzilla swam toward the island, his heart filled 
with hope. A part of him understood that this was 
wrong. He didn’t hear anything from his brothers. 
Even when he let out a cry of greeting, there was no 
response. There were no smells drifting off the 
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island. No intense mix of scents from the creatures 
he saw. But he didn’t care. He wanted it to be real, 
and so Godzilla raced to the shore flickering before 
him. 

Then the images began to become cloudy and 
fuzzy. Finally he reached the sands he saw—but 
there were no sands. 

Strange lights shone from the base of the island 
with no sand. Godzilla reached out to the 
dinosaurs he saw flickering before him, but his 
claws went right through the blurry gray figures, 
ripping a flat white screen. 

He had been tricked! 

The rage that had been all but forgotten 
returned. He looked at the projected lights and 
recalled the bright light that had changed his 
ancestors’ world—the light that had changed him. 
The pain they both brought. 

Godzilla let out a bellow of rage and unleashed 
his atomic breath at the source of the light. 

The giant movie screen burst into flames. 
Godzilla whirled from one direction to another. His 
tail beat at the waters, pounding the barge that had 
held the giant screen. The huge flat boat was 
quickly broken into a hundred pieces as Godzilla 
howled in anger. 

Suddenly he wanted to do nothing but attack. He 
wanted to find more of those silver beasts to pluck 
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from the sky and crush. Or find one of the seagoing 
monsters and pound it until it drifted beneath the 
waters. And he would follow it down. Deep down 
until it hit the bottom. Then he would bury it in the 
sands! 

Godzilla roared, challenging his enemies to 
appear! 
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Deep beneath the waters, General Tanaka was alone 
in the mini-sub called the Shadow Dragon. The sub 
was actually large enough for a half-dozen people, 
but General Tanaka had insisted on making this jour- 
ney alone. 

The Shadow Dragon was at a medium depth. 
Weapon Alpha was on board and ready for delivery. 

No one really knew for certain what effect the 
weapon would have on Godzilla. It had been 
designed to shake apart the basic molecular structure 
of any target, no matter what the size. 

General Tanaka felt fear ripple through him as he 
saw on his sonar screen that the massive form of 
Godzilla had already been lured right to the target 
area. The monster had moved faster than anyone 
expected! 
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Pushing the Shadow Dragon to its limits, General 
Tanaka said a silent prayer. 

He had to get close to the monster to make sure 
that the weapon didn’t miss. There was only one 
Weapon Alpha. It was still an experiment. It would 
take many weeks, maybe longer, to build another. 

General Tanaka knew he was in great danger 
now. Godzilla’s atomic energies could easily 
destroy him. And even if he escaped Godzilla’s 
wrath, Weapon Alpha itself could shake him to 
pieces if he did not clear the target area in time 
once he launched it. 

But there was no going back now. 

General Tanaka was almost in range when he 
felt the first tremblings of the waters around him. 
Great angry waves suddenly rocked his ship. 

It was Godzilla! realized Tanaka. The monster’s 
frantic movements were causing this. He must be 
attacking the barge and the movie screen that had 
lured him to the target! 

General Tanaka steeled his nerves and forced 
himself to continue with his mission, though he was 
no longer so confident that the missile’s guidance 
system would function properly under these condi- 
tions. He might need to get right on top of Godzilla 
to make sure the missile could do its job. 

He thought of his family, whom he would never 
see again if he pressed on. Then he considered alll 
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the other innocent people who might lose their lives 
to this monster if it wasn’t stopped. 

Reading the weapon’s systems, General Tanaka 
made his decision. He switched to manual control 
and piloted the mini-sub for a direct collision course 
with Godzilla! 


On board the warship, Yukio, Kenji, and the others 
watched Godzilla. He was far, far away, but it 
appeared that the monster was tearing something 
apart in the water. 

With growing concern, the group on the battle- 
ship charted General Tanaka's course on the sonar 
screen. 

“He's heading right for Godzilla!” cried Yukio. 

The captain nodded his head. “He will deliver the 
weapon as close as possible. He wants to take no 
chances.” 

“But he can’t survive if he fires the missile so 
close,” said Kenji. “Can he?” 

“He cannot,” said the captain. “The divine winds 
guide him now.” 

The captain picked up a special microphone. 
“Order the air strike. Now!” 

The captain set the microphone down. 

“| don’t understand,” said Kenji. “The Defender is 
not an aircraft carrier.” 

“No,” said the captain. “But there is another ship 
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closing in on Godzilla from the other direction. That 
one is carrying aircraft, and the planes will help to 
distract Godzilla while your father does what he 
must.” 

A few feet away, Lily questioned Dr. Enomato. 
“How did you know Godzilla would be at this spot? 
And what is he attacking out there?” 

“We were inspired, in part, by the trick you used 
to distract Godzilla in Tokyo. We projected 
dinosaur images onto a screen floating on an 
empty barge. We’ve been piloting the barge auto- 
matically from this ship to lure Godzilla to our tar- 
get area.” 

“Where did you get the dinosaurs?” asked Shiro. 

“Old motion pictures,” said Dr. Enomato. 

Shiro asked, “How did you know he would want 
to see other dinosaurs?” 

“He seems to be the last of his kind,” said Dr. 
Enomato. “If 1 was alone in a hostile world, | would 
want to see my friends.” 

“But what will happen to General Tanaka?” 
asked Lily. 

“He is getting into position to deliver the 
weapon,” said Dr. Enomato. 

“This isn’t right,” said Akina, touching her 
father’s arm. “We must find a way to stop General 
Tanaka.” 

Dr. Enomato sighed. “It is too late, daughter. 
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Don’t you understand? We are only doing what we 
must.” 

“But you don’t even know what will happen!” 
cried Akina. “What if this weapon makes Godzilla 
stronger than before! Or turns the sea creatures 
around him into monsters. Turtles, whales, sharks— 
anything is possible!” 

Dr. Enomato shook his head. “Akina, all we can 
do is try our best and hope that we do no harm.” 

“Except to Godzilla,” Shiro said angrily. 

“Yes,” said Dr. Enomato unhappily. “Except to 
him.” 

Suddenly, Kenji cried, “Look! On the sonar 
screen! Father's ship is practically next to Godzilla. 
The monster must see him by now!” 

Everyone gathered before the screen. They 
watched in silence as the Shadow Dragon was 
overcome by the big monster. Then the mini-sub 
was sinking fast, and Godzilla was moving toward 
them. 
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“He's coming right for us!” yelled the XO. 

“Battle stations!” hollered the captain. Bright crim- 
son lights washed over the command center. Sirens 
and klaxons wailed. 

“Dr. Enomato!” called the captain. “I’ve read your 
files. You have training in many areas. Combat expe- 
rience as well.” 

“Father?” asked Akina. 

“It was a long time ago,” said the scientist. He 
turned to the captain. “What do you need me to do?” 

“There is another mini-sub. The Twin Dragon. Take 
our guests to it and make your escape.” 

Dr. Enomato hesitated. “Surely you have someone 
else who could command the Twin Dragon and take 
the children to safety.” 

“| know you are no coward,” said the captain. 


Bt 
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“Your record speaks for itself. But it looks as if the 
Shadow Dragon and Weapon Alpha are lost. You 
must live to build another weapon.” 

“My father,” said Kenji, in shock as he watched 
the sonar screen. The Shadow Dragon was clearly 
crippled and sinking farther and farther toward the 
ocean floor. 

“Now go! That is an order!” the captain said. 

The two men saluted one another. Dr. Enomato 
hurried his daughter and her friends away from the 
command center. 

Kenji did not want to leave, but Yukio spoke to 
him: “If your father is lost, then your mother and sis- 
ter have no one to depend on but you. You must 
come with us. Now.” 

Kenji nodded and followed the others through 
the warship’s many levels. They finally reached an 
area that looked like a massive swimming pool. A 
bullet-shaped vessel sat in the water. 

Suddenly, the entire ship rocked. One of the 
bulkhead’s support beams came loose and nearly 
struck the group. 

“We must go quickly!” Dr. Enomato called to his 
charges. “Godzilla has found us!” 

The scientist hurried his young passengers on 
board, then followed them inside, closing the last 
hatch behind him. He turned and was surprised to 
see Kenji in the command chair. 
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“| have experience with such vessels,” said Kenji. 
“Well, from my father’s books and manuals, any- 
way.” 

“You will be my XO,” said Dr. Enomato. 

Dr. Enomato took the other chair. He signaled for 
the launch doors beneath them to be opened, then 
navigated through the doors as the warship Yamato 
was rocked once more. 

The Twin Dragon immediately sank to a safe 
depth, the pressures weighing heavily upon the 
group inside. 

“Kenji, get everyone into oxygen suits,” said Dr. 
Enomato. 

“We're not deep enough. It’s not needed—” 

“Do it!” Dr. Enomato cried. He was staring up at 
the main window. Through it, he had a clear view 
of Godzilla swimming through the depths and 
attacking the warship Defender. 

A blinding flash of light came as Godzilla 
unleashed his atomic blast upon the ship. 

“We are going to need the oxygen suits,” Dr. 
Enomato said, “if we are to rescue your father.” 

“Yes,” Kenji said, quickly understanding. “Yes, 
thank you, sir!” 

Within fifteen minutes, the Twin Dragon was clos- 
ing in on its crippled sister sub. Godzilla was now 
nothing more than a brilliant flash or two of light in 
the darkness of the sea behind them, like a star 
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flashing again and again in the night. 

Inside the mini-sub, everyone was now wearing 
oxygen suits. They communicated through radio 
links. 

“No one survived but us,” said Yukio. 

“We don’t know that,” said Lily. “Some may have 
escaped.” | 

“Some,” repeated Yukio. “Some...” 

As they searched the murky waters for the 
Shadow Dragon, Dr. Enomato said, “I wonder what 
he was waiting for.” 

“What do you mean?” asked Kenji. 

“Godzilla. We followed him for two days. It took 
me that long to arm the Weapon Alpha prototype. 
He closed in on the shores of Japan twice but did 
not return. He neared a half-dozen islands but did 
not attack them. What was he waiting for?” 

Little Shiro looked back and saw another burst of 
light. This one was smaller than the last. Like light- 
ning moving farther into the distance. 

“Someone to say they were sorry,” said Shiro. 

“Don’t start that again,” said Yukio. “Godzilla is 
no dragon. He wasn’t wronged in a past life and he 
isn’t looking for revenge. All he wants is to destroy 
everything and everyone in his path.” He looked at 
Kenji. “Look at what he did to your father. You of all 
people have to agree with me!” 

“Godzilla did: not force my father to get into that 
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boat,” said Kenji. “Or to attack him.” 

“At least we'll get the weapon back,” said Yukio. 
“Godzilla must be stopped.” 

Akina sat on a bench near her father. “The 
weapon,” she murmured. Akina turned to her 
father. “Are you doing this to rescue General 
Tanaka—or your weapon?” 

“How could you ask me such a question?” said 
Dr. Enomato. “A man’s life is at stake!” 

Akina looked away. “How could you not answer 
ite” 

They journeyed through the ocean depths in 
silence. 

Suddenly, they found what they had been look- 
ing for. The Shadow Dragon sat perched on the 
edge of a sheer cliff. It looked as if it might fall at 
any moment. The craft’s lights were out. 

Dr. Enomato tried to contact General Tanaka on 
the ship-to-ship radio, but there was no response. 

“Weapon Alpha must still be affecting our trans- 
missions,” said Dr. Enomato. 

“Not the weapon,” said Kenji. “Look at her. The 
Shadow Dragon's systems have all been shorted 
out.” 

“Even air?” asked Akina. 

“Provided there were no leaks, there is enough 
air for about an hour,” said the scientist. 

“It's been almost that long now!” said Lily. 
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“We have to go over there!” said Kenji. 

Dr. Enomato shook his head. “These pressure 
suits were not meant to withstand such crushing 
depths for long.” 

Yukio and Kenji regarded one another. Lily 
joined them with a brief, but firm, nod. Akina and 
Shiro stood with them. 

“Then we'll have to be quick about it,” said 
Yukio. 

Dr. Enomato allowed a ragged breath to escape 
him. “Yes, | believe we will.” 

Dr. Enomato pulled up the layout of the mini-sub 
and gestured for Kenji and the others to gather 
around, 

“The design of this ship and the Shadow Dragon 
are identical. Do you see this circle on the right- 
hand side of this ship? That is our docking bay. If 
two of these ships are side by side, a tube can be 
extended between them. That tube is large enough 
to allow for a person to move from one ship to 
another, or for supplies to be transferred.” 

“So that’s all we have to do?” Lily asked. “That 
sounds easy!” 

“Only if we work together,” said the scientist. 

And they did. 

Once Dr. Enomato lined up the mini-sub as close 
as possible, Kenji and Yukio went into a small air 
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lock and swam outside the sub. Together they took 
the first step in saving Kenji’s father. Using an auxil- 
iary line, the two boys hooked a steel cable from 
the Twin Dragon to the Shadow Dragon. Then Kenji 
showed Yukio how to ready the Shadow Dragon's 
docking ring. 

When Dr. Enomato saw that the line was 
attached and the docking ring readied, he gave a 
thumbs-up. The others cheered as Yukio and Kenji 
climbed back inside. 

Next, the scientist activated the mini-sub’s 
hydraulic cylinder. It looked like a long spring 
stretching slowly out from the side of the Twin 
Dragon. On the first try it did not strike the docking 
ring of the other ship. Dr. Enomato had to try twice 
more, adjusting the position of his ship each time, 
before he could hit the target correctly. Finally the 
rings connected, though the seal was not as secure 
as it should have been because the hull of the 
Shadow Dragon had been twisted out of shape. 

Once the rings had connected, a large metal 
hood reached out and made a tunnel between the 
two ships. Water was flushed out of the tunnel. Still 
in his oxygen suit, Dr. Enomato insisted on crawling 
through the tunnel first. 

He opened the door to the Shadow Dragon. 
Opening the visor on his oxygen suit, he coughed 
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as hot, stale air rushed into his lungs. Dr. Enomato 
forced himself to go on. 

Inside the Shadow Dragon, he found General 
Tanaka. The man was unconscious, but he had 
managed to crawl into an oxygen suit before pass- 
ing out. 

Dr. Enomato lifted General Tanaka up into the 
tube and delivered him into Kenji’s waiting arms. 
Then the scientist turned back and went in search of 
Weapon Alpha. 

Several metal panels in the floor lifted out, and 
Dr. Enomato found the long red torpedo sitting in its 
bay. He heard a thump from somewhere close, but 
ignored the sound. Keying in a series of codes, the 
scientist coaxed the mechanism into releasing the 
crimson torpedo. He lifted it up carefully, then 
turned to see water splashing onto the floor. 

The seal on the tube had come undone! 

The scientist immediately lowered the faceplate 
on his oxygen suit. He moved to the mini-sub’s 
docking ring and saw that the metal tube leading to 
the Twin Dragon was indeed leaking water near the 
seal. 

He heard the thumping again and realized what 
it was. A large hammerhead shark was attacking 
the tube! 

Yukio was in the tube now. He held out his hand. 
“Leave the weapon!” he cried. “Hurry!” 
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“| can’t!” called Dr. Enomato. He crawled into the 
tube and handed the weapon to Yukio. But just as 
Yukio took it and returned to the Shadow Dragon, 
the tube broke open and fell away. 

Akina and Lily screamed as they watched Dr. 
Enomato fall into the water. “What can we do?!” 
asked Akina. “My father...” He seemed lost! 

Yukio came quickly through the air lock. He tied 
down the weapon and then joined the group to 
look for the lost scientist. They searched from every 
window of the mini-sub, but saw nothing. Kenji 
called up images on the small cameras around their 
ship. But neither the scientist nor the shark was any- 
where to be seen. 

Panicked, Kenji punched in the commands to lift 
the Twin Dragon higher in the water. “Maybe this 
way we can see what happened to Dr. Enomato!” 

Akina shuddered and hugged herself. “Oh, 
Father...” 

Suddenly, the Twin Dragon jerked to a stop. It felt 
as if something was grabbing it. 

“The cable!” said Shiro, his nose pressed to a 
window. “It’s still attached to the other sub!” 

Kenji put more power into the thrusters. The 
cable snapped. A hailstorm of sparks erupted. 
Lightning shot out in all directions. 

“Look, there!” cried Lily. 

In a darkened area near the Shadow Dragon, 
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Dr. Enomato was holding on to the edge of the 
wrecked mini-sub and kicking his feet to fend off 
the shark. 

Kenji drove the ship downward, trying to frighten 
the shark. It worked for the moment, but then the 
hammerhead shark quickly came around again 
and headed right for the scientist! 

With one great effort, Dr. Enomato leaped onto 
the Twin Dragon and crawled toward the air lock’s 
outer hatch. Yukio had already entered the air 
lock’s inner door to help. He pulled the scientist 
inside the mini-sub just as the shark came straight 
at them. But the big shark’s jaws merely thumped 
against the outer hatch as Yukio pulled it closed. 

When Dr. Enomato and Yukio were inside the 
mini-sub again, Kenji set a course for the surface. 
The sub rose slowly, then headed toward a cluster 
of islands off to the west. 

Once above water, the group stepped out of their 
oxygen suits. Lily and Kenji helped a weak General 
Tanaka out of his. When the officer’s eyes regained 
their focus, he saw his son’s face above him. 

“The warship Defender?” the general asked. 

Kenji shook his head. “It was destroyed.” 

General Tanaka noticed the weapon. Dr. 
Enomato was loading it into the Twin Dragon's 
torpedo bay. 
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“We still have a chance,” said General Tanaka. 
“We still have a chance...” 

None of them noticed the hulking form that fol- 
lowed them at a great distance. 

Godzilla was coming. 
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By daybreak, the mini-sub had neared the first of 
several islands. With Weapon Alpha on board, the 
sub’s communications system would not work. The 
group decided to get to the shore and rig the radio 
there. Then they would contact General Tanaka’s 
commanding officers. 

They rose close to the surface and used their 
periscope to get a better look at the island. 

“It’s inhabited,” said Kenji. “In fact—Yukio, come 
have a look at this.” 

Yukio looked through the periscope’s viewfinder. 
Then his serious expression suddenly changed. First 
he smiled, and then he started to laugh! 

“We're home!” he cried. “Lily, Shiro, come look!” 

Lily looked through the viewfinder, then lowered it 
so that Shiro could see, too. The image greeting them 
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was of Kazushi and hundreds of villagers. They 
were all on the beach, preparing for some kind of 
celebration! 

“What are they doing?” asked Yukio, his serious 
mood returning. “Godzilla destroyed our home. 
What do we have to celebrate?” 

“There’s only one way to find out!” said Lily. 

The small group prepared to leave the mini-sub 
and swim to the island. The radio equipment had 
been taken apart and loaded into water-safe 
pouches. 

General Tanaka was still very weak after his 
ordeal. He was loaded onto an inflatable raft and 
towed to shore by Yukio, who was a very strong 
swimmer. 

They waded onto the beach and were stunned by 
what they found. Kazushi and his people were 
using the debris that had been their village to cre- 
ate a fifteen-foot-tall statue of the eight-headed 
dragon. It was still being readied. 

Dr. Enomato was moved by the sight. “The 
dragon from Shiro’s story!” 

“It’s so beautiful,” said Akina. 

The dragon had been painted in brilliant colors. 
Yukio crossed his arms over his chest and said, 
“Just wait until they set it on fire!” 

Akina was startled. “Something so beautiful 
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shouldn’t be destroyed!” 

“What makes you think they'll set it aflame?” 
asked Dr. Enomato. 

Kazushi came forward and said, “Because this is 
the Festival of Honor and Rebirth. And that is what 
we do.” 

Shiro leaped into Kazushi’s arms and hugged the 
man who had been like a father to him. Lily and 
Yukio embraced him next. Several villagers 
crowded around them. 

“Look!” cried Shiro. He reached for his cap and 
was startled that it wasn’t there! 

“You mean you didn’t notice?” asked Lily. “Your 
baseball cap came off when you were removing 
your oxygen suit. It must still be in the Twin 
Dragon!” 

“Don’t worry,” said General Tanaka as he put his 
hand on Shiro’s shoulder. “We'll get it for you 
later.” 

Introductions were made and a walking stick was 
fashioned for General Tanaka. Then a simple meal 
was prepared for the returning villagers and their 
guests. 

General Tanaka looked at Kazushi. “So you're 
the one who taught Shiro about the dragon. 
That story very nearly helped us to wipe out this 
terrible creature. Now we will have to find other 
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means of fighting Godzilla.” 

“To attack Godzilla would be a mistake,” said 
Kazushi. 

“What would you suggest?” said Tanaka with a 
laugh. “That we throw him a party?” 

Kazushi spread his arms and gestured at the 
dragon behind them. It spanned hundreds of yards. 

“You think this will calm him?” said Tanaka, 
shaking his head in disbelief. 

Kazushi nodded. “Of course.” 

Realizing that the spiritual leader was actually 
serious about this, Tanaka shrugged. “I wish it were 
that easy. But I’m placing my bets on Weapon 
Alpha. Godzilla must be destroyed!” 

“Not with Weapon Alpha, "said Dr. Enomato 
suddenly. 

Tanaka looked up, surprised. “What?” 

“| am sorry,” said the scientist. “But when you 
were unconscious, my daughter and | had time 
to talk. She made me look at what we have done in 
a different way. | cannot condone the use of 
Weapon Alpha against Godzilla. We don’t know 
what further harm it could cause. It might make him 
stronger. Or it could create others like him. We 
must find another way of dealing with him.” 

“Like dancing for him!” said Tanaka angrily. 
“And singing!” 
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“| don’t know what will stop Godzilla,” said Dr. 
Enomato. “But Weapon Alpha will not be used 
against him. | have made a decision. | am going to 
disassemble Weapon Alpha, and | am not going to 
build another.” 

“Don’t be foolish,” said Tanaka. “You could lose 
everything over a decision like that!” 

“If it means that | will not be responsible for 
unleashing a greater weapon of destruction than 
Godzilla himself upon the world, then | will accept 
the consequences.” 

“| agree,” said Kenji. 

Tanaka looked at his son as if he were laying 
eyes on a stranger. “You would defy me?” 

“| have no wish to, Father. But each of Godzilla’s 
attacks has been provoked. We should wait and 
see what will happen if he is lef alone for a time.” 

General Tanaka looked at Yukio. “I heard the 
way you spoke of Godzilla on the journey here. | 
know that you wish to see him wiped out!” 

“| did,” said Yukio, looking at the great dragon 
that was still being built around them. “But now that 
I’m home, now that I’ve seen what is being done 
here...I’m no longer sure.” 

“The rest of you?” asked Tanaka. “Isn’t there one 
of you who feels as | do, that Godzilla needs to be 
dealt with by force?” 
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No one spoke. 

General Tanaka hung his head. “My eternal 
shame will be that | am too weak to defy you. My 
ordeal has left me practically helpless.” He looked 
to Dr. Enomato. “You should not have rescued me. 
Not to be disgraced like this.” 

He got up and wandered slowly away using his 
walking stick. 

‘This is a time of celebration!” said Kazushi. 
“You are all welcome to join in!” 

The spiritual leader looked at Yukio, Lily, and 
Shiro. “The three of you—your presence is 
required!” 

Dr. Enomato shook his head sadly. “I wish that | 
could. But | must begin work on the radio. | must 
contact the fleet and tell them what happened.” 

“Couldn't you wait for a few hours?” asked 
Kazushi. “The festival will be starting soon!” 

Dr. Enomato seemed pained. “I’m sorry.” 

“I'll work with you,” said Kenji. “Perhaps then we 
could get done in time to see the festival.” 

“| would like that,” said the scientist. “Thank you, 
Kenji. But wouldn’t you rather go to your father? Try 
to talk to him?” 

“No,” said Kenji. “When he’s like this, the best 
thing to do is leave him alone.” 

After their meal was done, Akina turned to Yukio 
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and said, “It seems | have nothing to do.” 

“Come join the festival!” Yukio said. He began to 
dance around her, acting like a fool and no longer 
caring. 

“| never thought I’d see you like this!” she said 
with a laugh. 

“Do you like what you see?” he asked. 

“| do!” she said. “I just wish | understood why 
your attitude has changed so quickly.” 

Yukio stopped dancing. He took Akina’s hand 
and they stood facing the dragon that had been 
made from twisting vines and bamboo. 

“Look at the dragon,” he said, avoiding her 
question. “It has no eyes! | think | know exactly 
what we could do about that. | once found a cave 
with beautiful stones. Some were green, others red. 
And they were the size of a man’s head!” 

“Now you're playing with me,” said Akina. 

“No, it’s true. | became very excited because | 
thought they were precious gems. It turned out they 
were only crystal. Practically worthless. But tonight, 
maybe they can shine!” 

Akina laughed. “Then let's find them!” 

They told Kazushi of their plan. He said it was a 
fine idea, and soon they were gone. 

Lily stayed to learn the dance they would perform 
that night. Shiro watched, having little to do. He 
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gazed forlornly at the Twin Dragon in the distance. 
He really wanted to wear his hat during the festival, 
but he had left it inside the mini-sub! 

Everyone was so busy with the celebration that 
no one noticed little Shiro as he began walking 
across the beach. And, in turn, Shiro didn’t notice 
the other set of footprints already marking the sand. 

They were the footprints of General Tanaka and 
they led right to the Twin Dragon. 
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On the island shore, the ceremony had begun. The 
eight-headed dragon burned brightly in the night. 
The strange paints the villagers used turned the 
flames every color of the rainbow. It was a beautiful 
sight to behold. The fires would go on long into the 
night. The crimson “eyes” of the dragon glowed and 
flared with the shifting fires. 

A host of dances was being performed. Lily joined 
in several of them, along with Akina and Yukio. 
Songs and chants rose up into the night. Laughter 
and joy seemed to drift from the festival as games 
were played and stories told. 

Kenji and Dr. Enomato had managed to fix the 
radio, but the festival drew them in. There would be 
time enough to send their message later. 

During the festival, torches were spun and passed 
from one dancer to another. The torches passed 
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through the air with great whooshes without burn- 
ing anyone. The villagers had prepared well for this 
moment. 

Dr. Enomato caught up with his daughter 
between dances. “Akina, do you really believe that 
singing and dancing will summon Godzilla? Look 
at what he did to this village once. Why would any- 
one want him to come back?” 

“To make things up to him,” she said earnestly. 

From somewhere off in the distance, a great cry 
of challenge erupted. 

The villagers fell silent. 

The cry came again. This time it was a little 
louder. 

“It's coming closer,” said Akina. 

“Yes,” said Dr. Enomato. “I believe it is.” 
Panicked, the scientist went to Kazushi. “We have 
fo get everyone to safety! Godzilla must have fol- 
lowed the Twin Dragon!” 

Kazushi placed his hand on Dr. Enomato’s arm. 
“Fear is the enemy. We will stand and show that we 
are not afraid. That we wish to offer friendship. 
Sanctuary, perhaps.” 

“To Godzilla?” asked Dr. Enomato. 

“Yes,” said Kazushi. “To Godzilla.” 

Several yards down the shore, Yukio went to Lily 
and asked, “Where’s Shiro?” 

“| saw him earlier,” said Lily. 
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“We've got to find him.” 

Just then, a towering form rose from the waters in 
the distance. The night sky lit up as Godzilla loosed 
his atomic fire upward. 

“The Twin Dragon,” said Yukio. “It’s gone!” 

Lily looked around. “So is General Tanaka.” 

Fear wrapped around Yukio’s heart. “And 
Shiro...” 


Beneath the waters off the island, General Tanaka 
piloted the mini-sub. Godzilla had arrived, and this 
time he was ready. 

But Godzilla was too close to the island. If 
General Tanaka used Weapon Alpha now, the vil- 
lagers might be wiped out. And his son along with 
them. General Tanaka had to find a way to lure 
Godzilla away from the island. Then he could 
destroy this monster once and for all! 

As General Tanaka weighed his options, a small 
figure crouched in the corner. Shiro clutched his 
baseball cap. He was cold, tired, and wet. General 
Tanaka had been so preoccupied with his calcula- 
tions that he hadn’t noticed Shiro climbing in 
through the open hatch atop the mini-sub to get his 
baseball cap. 

Shiro was trying to be polite and not disturb the 
officer. But when General Tanaka closed the hatch 
and submerged the mini-sub, Shiro began to feel 
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afraid. When he felt the vessel trembling in the 
waters, he sensed that it was because Godzilla was 
approaching. 

“General Tanaka?” Shiro asked. 

The officer spun in his command chair, startled. 
“Shiro!” 

“If we don’t hurry back, we're going to miss the 
festival.” 

General Tanaka stared at the small boy in shock. 
Shiro’s presence aboard the Twin Dragon would 
ruin everything. He had to come up with a plan. 


Yukio watched Godzilla approach the shore. At 
first, many of the villagers were too frightened by 
the sight of the great dinosaur monster to move. But 
Kazushi called to them, “You must not be afraid! 
Sing! Dance! We have much to celebrate!” 

Drums began to beat. Torches were tossed high 
into the air, spinning before they were caught. 
People began to dance and sing. 

Godzilla stopped on the shore, watching the fes- 
tival curiously. 

Yukio approached Kazushi and said, “General 
Tanaka is gone and so is the Twin Dragon.” 

Dr. Enomato and Kenji hurried toward the others. 
They heard the news. 

“There's nothing to fear,” said Kenji. “Father 
would never use the weapon so close to people.” 
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“But he might follow Godzilla from this place and 
attack him!” said Dr. Enomato. “We must stop 
him!” 

Lily and Akina broke from the ranks of dancers 
and stood beside Yukio. They quickly learned what 
had happened. Akina asked, “Can you use the 
radio?” 

“There is a small auxiliary radio left on the Twin 
Dragon,” said Dr. Enomato. “But Weapon Alpha 
may interfere with the signal.” 

“We have to try,” said Akina. 

Kenji and Dr. Enomato raced to the small hillock 
where the radio had been set up. Akina, Lily, and 
Yukio followed. 

They glanced over their shoulders at Godzilla, 
who moved no closer to the villagers. He stood 
looking majestic as light from the many-colored 
flames of the rainbow washed over him. 

Dr. Enomato activated the radio using a portable 
power supply and quickly tuned themselves to the 
Twin Dragon's frequency. 

“Wait,” said Lily. “General Tanaka won't listen to 
us. But | know someone he might listen to...” 


Godzilla stood, watching the festival. 

Suddenly, the monster threw back his head and 
allowed his atomic flame to sear the night sky. He 
waved his arms. 
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General Tanaka was puzzled. It looked as if 
Godzilla was...happy. 

The king of the monsters was making no move 
against the villagers. In his heart, Tanaka could 
almost hear him singing. 

“Look,” said Tanaka, allowing Shiro to peer 
through the viewfinder. 

The boy looked through the device and started to 
laugh. “Gojira! Gojira!” 

Suddenly, a crackling came from the ship’s auxil- 
iary radio. A voice sounded. 

“General Tanaka, this is central command. Do 
you read me? Over!” 

Behind the voice, singing could be heard. Tanaka 
knew this was just a trick. 

“General Tanaka! You must surrender the Twin 
Dragon to Dr. Enomato! Godzilla is not to be 
attacked. | repeat, Godzilla is not to be attacked!” 

Tanaka had an idea why the radio transmission 
was clear this time. His ship’s sensors were above 
the water. During the last attack by Godzilla, the 
ship had been underwater. 

Shiro looked away from the periscope. “You 
want to blow up Godzilla. That’s why you want me 
to go away.” 

“Yes,” said Tanaka. He took a look through the 
periscope. Godzilla was moving—swaying 
slightly—and clapping his hands together. 
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The monster leaped up and down, his tail slam- 
ming into the shore with enough force to send many 
of the dancers off their feet. 

If he attacks, Tanaka thought. If he harms my 
son... 

Weapon Alpha was primed and ready. 

Despite it all, Tanaka was prepared to fire. 


Godzilla watched the beautiful dragon burning in 
the night. The strange colors were lulling. He looked 
at the dragon’s crimson, sparkling eyes and saw 
something familiar. The sounds of the small crea- 
tures and their movements reminded Godzilla of a 
time long ago, when he and his friends would play 
and hunt. When his life was not so lonely. 

Godzilla wanted to stay here. He never wanted 
the fires of the dragon to fade. But some instinct told 
him that they would fade and that it would be better 
to leave now, when the fires were at their height. Let 
this be the memory he took with him on his journey 
to the ocean’s depth. There he would dream of rac- 
ing with the dragon, of hunting at its side. 

Turning, Godzilla let out a roar of gratitude, then 
turned back to the sea... 


Inside the Twin Dragon, the radio broadcasts con- 
tinued: “General Tanaka, do not follow Godzilla. | 
repeat, do not follow him!” 
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Tanaka was barely listening. He watched as 
Godzilla peacefully entered the waters and swam 
off. The monster had attacked no one. Now it was 
swimming away from the lands of people, slowly 
submerging as it went along. 

Picking up the radio’s handset, General Tanaka 
paused for a long moment. Then, finally, he said, 
“Message acknowledged.” 

Tanaka looked to Shiro, who was beaming. 

“So,” said Tanaka. “Do you know any other sto- 
ries?” 


Shiro laughed and nodded his head. 
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The sun rose slowly on the horizon. It seemed to peek 
out from behind the waters. Kazushi stood with his 
wards and their friends. The military would be arriv- 
ing soon. 

Akina took Yukio’s hand and drew him away. She 
said, “Come back with us.” 

Yukio shook his head. “No. | don’t like the person | 
was becoming out there. This is my place. I’m happy 
here. Though | wouldn’t mind a visit from you now 
and then.” 

She laughed. “I don’t know. Once I’m a big, 
famous newscaster, | may not have the time.” 

“We'll just have to see,” said Yukio. 

Before long, the transports appeared in the skies. 
General Tanaka and his son came up to Kazushi with 
Dr. Enomato and Akina. Weapon Alpha had been 
taken apart. General Tanaka had agreed to say that 
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it had been lost beneath the waters. Lily and Shiro 
joined them. 

As the transports drew closer, General Tanaka 
said, “Why do you think Godzilla turned back? 
Was it because he was finally given the honor he 
deserved? Or did he finally grow tired, the fight just 
leaving him?” 

“Maybe it was like any storm,” said Yukio. “It did 
what it needed to do, and then it went back to 
where it came from.” 

Kazushi nodded his head and added, “But like 
any storm, it could easily come again...” 

The villagers stood with their friends as a cold 
wind blew in from the distant waters. 
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